ug ler track, steep and rougzl

1 K that ye might gain the
vond. Then on to the prince, au
him how we fare. '

‘But, my fair lord, Low ean we bope o
rench the horses®' asked Norbury.
“Ye cannot go nd to thewm, 1

1 .
s

would be upon ye ere ye could could eome

to them. TLi
voough to clan
“Had we Dbut

ye¢ that ¥ye have
er down this clif?

@

rope.”’

““There is one here, It is hut one hun-
drid feet long, and for the rest ye must)
trest to CGod aml to your fingers. Can |

You try it, Alleyne¥’

““With all my bLeart, my dear lord, but
how ecan I leave vou in such a strait : e

“Nay, it is 1o serve me that ye go. And
You, Norbury?'

The silent squire said nothing, but he
took up the rope, aund, baving examined
it, he tied one end firmly round 2 projeci-
off his Dreast-

ingg roek. Then he cast
place, thigh wieees, and greaves, while Al-
leyue followed his example,

, or Calverley, or Kuolles,
shoald the prince have gone forward,”'
eried Sir Nigel. “Now may God speed
ve, for ye are brave and worthy men.”’
It was, Indeed, a task which might make
the heart of the bravest sink within him.
The thin cord dangling down the fuce
of the brown clif seemed from above 1o
rexeh little more than half-way down It
seyond stretched the rugged rock, wet and
shining, with o green tuft here and there
thrusting out from it, bhut little sign of
ridge or footholl, Far Lelow the jogged
points of the boulders bristled up, dark
and menzelng.  Norbury  tugged  thrice
with all his strength upen the cord, and
then lowered himself over the edge, while
a hundred anxious faces peered over at
Lim #s he slowly clambered downwards to
the end of the rope. Twice he stretched
out his foot, and twice he failed to reach
the peint at which he aimed, but even 28
he swung himsel? for a third effort a stone
from @ sling buzzed like a wasp from
amid the rocks and struck him fuil upon
the side of Lis head, His grasp relaxed,
his feet slipped, and in an instant be was
a crushed aud mangled corpse upon the
sharp ridges bencath him.

“If I have no better fortune,”” said Al-
leyne, leading Sir Nigel aside. ““I pray
vou, my dear lord, that you w 11 give my
Liumble service to the Lady Maude, and say
to Ler that I was ever her true servant
and most unworthy cavalier.”

The old knight szid no word, but he put
a hand on either shoulder, and kissed his
squire, with the tears shining in Lis eyes,
Alleyne sprang to the rope, and sliding
swiftly dewn, soon found himself at Its
extremity., From above It seemed a8
though rope and cliff were well-nigh tooch-
ing, Lut now, when swinginga hundred feet
down, the squire found that he could scarce
reach the face of the rock with his foot,
and that it was as smooth as glass, with
1o resting-place where a Imouse could
stand. Some three feet lower, Bowever,
Liis ere lit upon a long jagged erack which
slanted downwards, and this he must reach
if he would save not only his own poor
life, but that of the eizht-score men above
Lim. Yet it were radness to spring for
that parrow slit wi L nought but the wet,
smooth rock to cling to. He swung for a
moment, full of thought, and cven as be
hung there anotler of the hellish stones
sang through his curls, and struck a clip
from the face of the cliff. Up Le clambered
a few feet, drew up the loose end after
him, enslung his belr, held on with 'nce
snd with elbow while he spliced the long
tough leathern belt to the end of the cord:
then lowerlng himself as far as he could
o, he swung bachwards and forwards un-
til his hand reached the erack, then he
left the rope and clung to the face of the
cliff. Another stone pek him on the
side, and he heard a sound like a Lireaking
stick, with a keen stabblog pain whicl shot
through his chest, Yet it was no time now
to think of pain or ache. There was his
lord 2nd his eight-score comrides, and they
wust be plucked from the jaws of death. On
be elambered, with his hand shuffling down
the long sloping crack, sometimes bearing
a1l his weight upon his arms, at others
finding some small shelf or tuft on which
to rest his foot. Would e never pass over
that fifty feet? He dured not look down,
and conld put grope slowly ouwards, bis
face to the cliff, his fugers clutching, his
feot seraping and feeling for a support.
Lvery vein and erack and mottling of that
face of rock remained forever stamped
upon his memory. AL last, however, his
foot came upon & broad resting-place and
he ventured to cast a glance downwards,
Thank God! he had reached the highest
of those fatal pinnacles upon which his

“Tell Chandos

e
sir

comrade had fallen. Quickly now he
sprank from rtock to rock until his feet

were on the ground. and he had his hand
stretehed out for the horse's rein, when
a sling-stone struck him on the head, and
Le dropped seuseless upon the ground,
An evil blew It was for Alleyne, but 2
worse one still for him who struck I
The Spanish slinger, secing the vouth DBe
dain, and judging from his dress that he
was no common man, rushed forward to
plonder him, kuowing well that the bow-
men above him had expended their last
chaft, He was still three paces, however,
from his victim's slde when John upen
the cliff above plucked up a huge Loulder,
aud, poising it for an instanc, dropped It
with fatal aim upon the slinger beneath
him. It stuck upon Lis sloulder, and
hurled him, crushing andy sereaning. 1o

the ground, while Alleyne, reculled to Lis

r!ntn’

senses by these shrill coies in his very |

ear, stazgered on to lhis foet, and pazed
wildly about him. His eyes fell upon the
horses, grazing upon the seanty pastare,
and in an instant all had come back 10
him—his mission, his comrades, the need
for haste. He was dizzy, slek, faint, hut
he must not die, and he must not tarry,
for his life meant maoy lives that day.
In an instant he was in his saddle and
sprung down the valley. Loud rang the
<wift eharzer's hoofs over rock and reef,
while the fire flew from the stroke of iron,
and the loose stones showered up Lehind
him. But his head was whirlinzs round,
the blood was sushing from his brow, his
temple, his mouth. Ever keeper and
sharper was the deadly pain whieh shot
like red-hot arrow .hroug  his side. He
felt that his ere was glazing, his senses
slipping from him, his grasp upan the reins
relaxing. Then with one miglty effort, he
ealled up all his strength for a2 singie
minute. Stooping down, he loosened the
ees tightly 1o

stirrup-straps. bound his
his saddle tlaps, teisted It
bridle, and then, pull the
horse's head for the mountain path,

ku

he

lienrt | seenned

il Daffled pesen

f

hands o the| .,
1,

shouting,

w
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an arildd

ver 4t oan
an of rage sl of
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. SNNITinS on
+, they elatt e Jong
nding path whicl led to the valley i

But they were too late lo nvende,
they had heen too Lite 10 sive, Longe ore
they could gain the level gronnd, the
Spuninrds,  seeing  them riding swiftly
amid the rocks. amd Deing ixnorant of
their nmnbe drew off from the eaptusel
hill, and, vite seenred thelr few pris-
ouers, rode slowiy I a long eolumn, with

) clashing, out of
the wvalley Their rear ks were al-
ready | w oout of =ight ere the new-
comers were ursing their panting, foam-
ing horses up the slope which had heen

the scone of that long-drawn and blowdy

fight.
And a fearsome sight it was that met
thelr eyes!  Across the lower end lix the

dense heap of men and horses where the
burst,  Above, the

first arrow-stormm had 1
bodies of the dead and the dyipg—French,
Spanish, and Arnzonese—iny  thick and
thicker, wuntil they  covered the cold

ground two and three deep in one dreadful
tangle of slaughter. Above them lay the
Englishmen in their lnes, even as they
had stood, and hizher yet upon the platean
a wild mediey of the dead of ull nations,

where the last dendly grapple had left
them. In the furtber corner, under the
shadow of 2 great rock, there erouchied

saven bowmen, with great John in the cen-
tre of them—all wounded, weary, and in

sorry case, but still unconquered, with
their blood-stained weapons waving and

their veiees ringing & welcome to thelr
countrymen.  Alleyne rode aeross to Joln,
while Sir Hugh Calverley followed close
behind him.,

“Br Saint George!' eried Sir Hugh,
o1 have npever seen signs of so stern a
fielt, and I am right glad that we bave
been In time to save you.”

“You Lave saved more than us,” said
Jolhn, poiuting to the banner which leaned
against the roek bekind him.

“You hLave done nobly,”” cried the old
free companion, gazing with a soldier’s
admiration st the huge frume and bold
face of the archer. *‘But why is it, my
cooid fellow, that you sit upon tlis man."’

“By the rood! I had forgot him," John

answered, rising and dragging from unier

him no less a person than the Spanish
Caballero, Don Dilego Alvarez. **This
fair lord, means 1o me & new

man, my
Louse, ten cows, one bull—if it be but a
little one—a grindstene, and I koow not
what besides, so that I thought it well
to sit upon him, lest he should take 2
faney to leave e’

STell me, Johu'' erled Alleyne faintiy,
cohere is my dear lord, Sir Nigel Lor-
ing?"’

“He is dead, I fear. I saw them throw
his body seross a lorse and ride away
with it, but 1 fear the life bad goune Irow

bim.""

BELOW LAY THE GREAT SPANISH ARMY.

“Now woe worth me! And where is
Arlward?”

“*He sprang upon a riderless. horse and
rode after Sir Nisel to save him, I =aw
them throng arcund him, amd he Is either
taker or slain.”

“Blow the bLugles!™
with a4 scowling brow.

“We must back to eamp. and ere three
dars I trust that we may see these Span-
fards again, I would fain Lave ye all in
my ecompany.”’

““We are of the White Company,
fair lord,”” said Johln. N

“Nay, the White Company s here dis-
banded,”” apswered Sir Hugh solemnly,
looking round him at the lines of siient
fizures. “‘'Losk te the brave squire, for
I fear he will never the sun rise

erfed Sir Hugh,

myr

s0e

| again.*"

CIIAPTER XVIIL

Tt was o bright morning four months
after that fatal fizht in the Spanisk bar-
ranea.  The sun was yet low in the heav-
and the red cows stood In the long

erallnir |
Fallint | ghadow of the elms, chewing the cud and

gazing with great vaeant eyes at two

dashed the spurs in :‘md ft;ll_i'or\:-ur-l fainl= | porsemen who were spurring it down the
ing with his face buried in the CORISC, | 1one white road which dipped and curved

black 1wanc.

Little could be ever remember of that
wild ride. Half conscious, but ever with
the one thought beating in his mind, he
wonded the horse onwards, rushing swift-
i_v down steep ravines, over huge boulders,
along the edges of Llack abysses. Dim
memories Le had of beetling cliffs, of 2
gronp of huts with wondering faces at the
Jdoors., of foaming, clattering water, and
of a bristle of mountain beeches. Onee,
ore he had ridden far, he heard bebind
Lim three deep, sdilen shouts, which told
Wim that his comrudes had set their faces
to the for onee more. Then all was blank,
until he woke to find kindly blue English
¢ves pecting down upon him aad to Lear
the blessad sound of his country's speech.
They were but a foraging party—a hun-
dred archers and as many men ft-arms—
but their leader was Sir Hugh Calverley,
and he wuas not a man to bide idle when
zood Dlows were to be had not three
ieagues from him. A scout was gent ﬁ_\:—
ing with a message to the camp, and Sir
Hurh, with bis two hundred iaen, thun-
Cered off to the rescue. With them went
Allexne, still bound to his snddle, still
dripping with blood, and swooning apd
recovering, and swooning once again. On
they rode. and on, until, at last. toppiog
2 ridze, they looked down upon the fate-
#nl valler. Alas! and alas! “or the sight
that met their eFes.

There, Ubeneath them, was the blood-
pathed hill, and from the highest pinnacie
there faunted the yellow and white ban-
ner with the lions and the towers o? the

(A 50)
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away back to where the towers and pin-
nacles beneath the flat-topped hill marked
the old town of Winehester,

Of the riders, one was young, graceful
and fair, elad in plain doublet and hosen
of Llue Brussels cloth, which served to
show hils active and well-knit fizure. He
rode with lips compressed amd anxious
face, as ore who has much ecare upon his
mwind, Young as he was, and peaceful
aa was his dress, the dainty golden spurs
which twinkled upon his heels proelaimed
his knizhthood, while a long seam upon
his brow and a gear upon his temple gave
a manly grace to his refined and delieate
countenance, His comrade was a large,
red-headed man upon 2 great biaek horse,
with a huge eanvas bag slung from his
saddle-bow. Xis broad, brown face was
lizhted by u continual smile, aad he looked
slowly from side to side with eyes which
twinkled sad shone with delizht.  Well
micht Johr rejolee, for was he not back
in his pative Hampshire, had he not Dou
Diego's 1 thousand  erowns  rasping
agalnst his knee, and above all was ke
not nlms=el squire now to Sir Alleyne
Edrickson, the young Seocman of Min-
stead, latelr knighted by the sword of
the Black Prinece himself, and esteemed
by the whole army as one of the most ris-
ing of the soldiers of England,

b

1]

For the last stand of the Company had !

heen told throughout Christendom where-
ever a brave deed of arms was loved, and
honors had flowed in upon the few who
had survivel it. For two months Allexne

had wavered betwixt death and life, with ) wken all was settled, and when abbess

shnttered  hsnly yety
and o cleanly life
stlie, and Dhe awoke |
10 d that the war|
the Spaniards and  thelr )
erttshedd  at Navaretta,
i Iuud himself heard the
eceor and had come
+ to touch his shoul-
- with his swrerd o 1o insure that so
vie o troe noman shoull die, if he
t not live, within the order of chival-
The Instant that he could set foot to
Alleyne had  startad =earieh of
tord, but no word eould he hear of
dendd o alive, and he had come home

&
1.

d

SHT

w siad-hearted, in the hope of raising
mones upon his estates amd so  starting
upon his quest onee more.  Lamding  at
Lomdon, he had hureied on with a mind
full of eare, for he had heard no word

from Hampshire sinee the short note which
had annonnesd his brother's death.

“By the rowl! eried John, looking
around him  exnltantly, “‘where have we
soen sipee we left such noble cows, such
fecey shvep, Zrass so Zreen, oF 4 bk so
dronk as yonder rogue who les in the gap
of the Lelge?”

sy, Jolin,' Alleyne answersd wearlly,
“it Is o well for yon, bt 1 never thought
that my leme-coming wonld e so sul a
one, My heart is heavy for owmy dear
lord and for Axbward, amd I know not
how 1 may break the news to the Lady
Mary and to the Lady Maude, If they
have not yet had tidings of it."*

John gave a groan which made the
horses shy.  “‘It i= indeed a black busi-
ness,”” said he. *“*But be not sad, for 1
shall give half these erowns to my old
mother, and balf will T add to the woney
which you may bave, and so we shall buy
sniled  to

that yellow cog whereln  we
Bordeaux, nmd In it we shall go forth
and seek Sir Nigel''

Alleyne smiled, but shook Lis  head.

“yWere he alive we should have had word
of him ere pow,” said he. ““But what is
this town before us?"

“YWhy, it Is liomser!" eried John.
“Spp the tower of the old gray chureh,

and the long stretell of the nunnery.’”
Ere Allevne could answer there swung
round the curve of the road a lady's car-
rlage drawn by three horses abreast with
a postilion upon the outer one. Within
there sat a stout and elderly lady In a

pink cotehardiv, leaning back sunong a
pile of cushions. XNone could seem more

safe and secure and at her ease than
this lady, and yet here ulso was a sym-
Lol of buman life, for In an Instant,
even 25 Allevpe relned aslde to let the
carrlage pass, o wheel flew out from
among  its fellows, aud over it toppled
with the lhorses plunging, the postilion
shouting, aund the lady sereawing from
within, In an instant Alleyne and John
were on foot, and had Ufted her forth all

in a shake with fear, but little the worse
for ber mischance.

1 trust that you have taken no hourt,
my falr lady,"’ said Alleyne.

“*Nay, I have had npo seath, but I am
much heholden to you, gentle sirs, Sol-
diers ye are, as one may readlly sce. I
am myscl? a soldler's daughter,” she ad-
ided, **and my heart ever goes out 1o a
brave man."'

*YWe are Indeed fresh, frem Spaln,'
quoth Alleyne, E:

“From Spain, say you? Ab! it was an
il and sorry thing that se many should
throw away the lives that Heaven gave
them,  In sooth, it is had for those who
fall, but worse for those who Dide be-
tind. I have but now bid farewell to one
who hath lost ail in this cruel war.”

“And how that, lady?”’

“She iz a young damsel of these parts,
and she goes now inte o nunpery, Alack!
it is not n vear since she was the fairest
maid from Avon to Itchen, and now It
was more than I could abide to wait at
Ilomsey Nnnuers to see her put the white
veil upon.lier face, for she was made for a
wife and not for the cloister. Did you
ever, gentle sir, hear of a body of men
ralled *‘The White Company' over yon-
der?'"

“Syrely so,''cried both the comrades.

“Fer father was the leader of It, and
her lover served under him  as squire.
Noews hath come that not one of the Com-
pany was left alive, and so, poor lamb, she
hath—'"

“Tads!"" ceried  Allerne, with cateh-
ing breath, “is it the Lady Maude Lor-

ing of whom you speak?”’

It is. in sooth.'’
“Aaude! And in a nunnery! Did
then, the thouzht of her father's death

g0 move her?”

“Iepr father!' cried the lady, smliling.
“Nay; Maude Is a good daughter, but I
think it was this young golden-baired
squire of whom I have bheard who has
made her turn ber back upon the world.”

“and T stand talking here!” eried Al-
leyne wildly., *“‘Come, Johmn, come!"’

[ipshing to his lorse, he swubgz him-
self inte the saddle, and was off down
the read In a rolling cloud of dust as fast
2% his wood steed conld tear him.

Great had been the rejolving amid the
jiomsey nuns when the Lady Mande Lor-
ine had eraved admission Into thelr order
—for was she not sole ehild anan helress
of the old knizht, with faems and flefs
whiech she could bring to the great nun-

nery?  Long and earnest bad been the
talks of the r~unt lady abbess, in which
had eonjured the young noviee to
arn forever from the world, and to rest
Pher broised heart under the hiroad  and
| peaceful shelter o the church. And now,

‘and is It thus you treat me?

‘that T woulld not hurt a halr of your pret-
ty

‘me good to leok at your Enzlish cheeks. |

ias he

Lwedde] the good widow to whom bLe had

|

fnely
LT

pevior Lad had thelr will, it
1y Tidl Fole potip and show
should mark the =il occasion,

But alus! for pluts aml plans when love
and youth and nature, and above all, for-
toue are arinyed against them.  Who is
this travel-stuined youth wiho dares to
ride so wadly througl the lines of staring
hurghers? Why does bhe tding Limself
from his horse and stare so  strangely
about Wm?¥ See how he has rushed
through the ineense-bearers, throst aside
lay-sister Agnthka, seattered the two-atul-
twenty damosels who saug so sweelly—
unild he stands hefore the novice with his
hands  outstretebwd, and his face shin-
ing, aml the light of love in Lis gray eyes.
Her foot is on the very lintel of the
churel, and yet bhe bars the way—and she,
she thinks no mwore of the wise words rnd
holy rede of the lady abliess, but she
hath given @ sobhing cry and hath fallen
forward with his arms around her droop-
ing body and her w cheek upon lis
breast, A sorry sizht this for the gaunt
abbess, an il lesson too for the stainless
two-and-twenty who have ever been taught
that the way of uature is the way of sin.
Dut Maude and Alleyne cared jittle for this,
A dank, eold alr comes out from the black

arch  before them, Without, the sun
shines bright and the birds are sioging
amid the vy on the drooping beeches,

Their choive Is made, and they turn away
hand-in-hand,  with  their backs to the
darktess and their faces to the light,

L] - L

Very quiet was the wedding in the old
priory  chureh  at  Cheisteburel,  where
Father Christepher remd the serviee, and
there were few to see save Loy Loring
and John, and a dozen bowmen from the
ecastle. The Lady of Twynham had droop-
ed and pined for weary menths, so that
her face was barsher and less comely than
before, yet she still hoped on, for her lord
had come through so many dangers that
she could scarce believe that he mizht
be stricken down at Iast. It had been her
wisk to start for Spaln and to search for

L]

hym, hLiut Alleyne persunded her
to let him go in her place. There was
much to look alter, now that the lswmds

of Minstead were jolned to those of Twyn-
haw, and Alleyne had promised her that if

CO0L GARMEXNTS FOR COMFORT. |

The Shirtwaist the Leader—White|
the Coolest Celor. :

Bertha Browning,

The montk of August means a good
many warm days ansd those who stay
at home as well as the more fortunate
individuals who enjoy the coolness of
some resort need cool apparel. It has
always beem true everywhere that
white proved much less warm beneath
a scorching sun than a darker tone
and the American woman has adopted
it as her summer wardrobe this year.
Everrything which ecan be of white will
he found much cooler and pleasanter
to look upon than other colors and
this means every article of dress. It
is a scientific fact that white is the |
coolest, as black is the warmest color. |
The fashion makers have supplied!
womankind with real summer dress |
this year. No more hot collars and |
fitted waists for summer wear but in- |
stead, neck wear of sheerest lace or|
material and lcose comfortabie-looking |
blouses suitable for all ages. The
shirt waist is the real monarch of the
field for general wear and this takes
a very wide variety of forms, from
the dressy and fussy waist elaborately
embroidered and inset with lace to the
real neglizee shirt with its low collar
and half-sleeves. The latter is a new
comer this season and is favored by
the girl who enjoys any sort of out-of-
door sport. Tt is made of madras, lin-
en. lawn and £ilk and prettily trimmed
with flat collar. cuffs and tie of the
same or a conirasting color.

Eeside these shirts, there arc very
attractive litile white #Hanns] suits
which may Le worn on any ouling, fer
tennis, or drivisg which oorsist of
shirt waist and skirt in simple de-

| sign. White appears in everything with

Llack a3 a smart contrast. Blaek is
promised a great prominence in the
early fall but it seems to have antici-
pated its popularity to such an extent
that it is gracing all smart costumes.
Vhen a suit is of white the hat and
gloves are of blaek aa well as the foot-
gear. Numerous blaek and white mal-
ineite ruches and boas are being worn
and look especially well on women, not
too young

COOL AND DAINTY NEGLIGEES.

_ Many very attractive negligees for
house wear are quite simple to make
and require but a small outlay to re-
aIlége. These are of lawn and dimity
“:mch come in the most attractive de-
signs. One pretty pattern slips on
over the head. It has a square yoke
cut out in square meck, and the lower
portion hengs in full folds from the
voke. The siesves are of elhow length
and these too hang free from any band
at the lower edge. The advantages of
this are that it can be slipped on at
a second's notice and no buttons re-
main to be fastened when it is ence on.
Then, too, it is immensely becoming to
any wearer. The sack ends at the Rip-
line. Others are of the loose flowing
variety edged down the front and about
the neck and sleeves with soft filmy
ruffles. These are of white lawn and
Swiss. ~ Dotted Swiss makes up into
very attractive negligees as well as
louses for nice wear.

" PALISADE

PATTERNS.

she would but bide with bls wife ke
would never come back to Hampshire
asain untll e had galoed some news, good
or i1l of her lord und lover.

The yellow cog had been engaged, with
Goodwin Hawtaypne In command, aml n
month after the wedding Alleyne rode
down to DBreklershard to see if she lLad
come round yet from Southampton. On
the way he passed the fshing wvillnge of |
Pitt's Deep, and marked that a little
ereyer or brig was tackling off the land, |
though about to anchor there, i

s O}
1tls way back, as he rode towards the vil- |
Lize, he saw that she had fndeed anchored, |
atil  that many boats were round  ber,
bearing eargo to the shore,

A lLow-shot from Pitt's Deep there was
an fnn a little back from the roud, very |
large gnd wide-spread, with a greal green |
busl hung upon a pole from one of the upper |
windows, At this window, he marked,
a5 he rode up, that a man was seated
who appeared to be eraning his neck in
his directlon,  Alleyne was still Jouk
up to Llw, when o woinan cable It
from the open door of the inn, and n
as though shie would eliimb a tree, lookin

back the while with a laughing face. |
Wondering  what  these  doings  might
mean, Alleyne tled his horse amd was

walking amid the trees toward the lun, |
when there shot from the cutranee o sec- |
ond wotnnn who made also for the trees
Close at her heels eame a hurly. brown-|
faced man, who leaned against the door |
post and langhed loudly with his Ll
to his side, *‘Ah, ma belles!”" he eried, |
Ah, ma
these fingerbones |

petites! I swear by

been among the
it does

heads; but I have

black paynim, and, by my hilt! !
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in :'.L-.-.'.i.-.’n_::_nd pertectiv fitted. The corset cover
is cut with square grc}
band over the shoulder

CORSET' COVER AND
PETTICOAT IN ONE.

Decigned by BERTHA EROWNING.

In :'s day of perfectly fitted garments, the

: recintes econemy in
Here is shown a pelticoat
ne. hoth attractive

e RS telts.
na corset cover joined in e

¢k and & very narrow
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me, mes enges, for my heart Is warm to
be among ye again.'”

At the sight of the man, Alleyne had
stood staring, Lut at the sound of his
voice such a thrill ef joy bubbled up in
his heart that he had to bite his llps to

keep himself from shouting outright. DBut
a deeper pleasure yvet was fn store. Even

iooked, the window above was
pushed outwards, and the voice of the man
whom he and seen there eame out from
it. **Aylward,”” erled the voice, *'I have
seen just mow a very worthy person come
down the road, though my eyes could
searce discern whether he carried eoat-
armor. 1 pray yYou to wait upon him aml
tell him that a very humble knight of Eng-
land abides here, so that if he be I onesd |
of advancentent, or Lave any small vow.
upon hils soul, or deslre to exalt his lady, |
1 may help bim to accomplish 1"
Axlward at this order eame forwnrd
amid the irees, and In an Instant the twe
men were clinging in each other’s arms, |
langhing and shouting and patting eaely |
other in their delight; while Sir Nigel |
ecame running with his sword, under the|
tmpression that some bickerlng bad brok-
enout, only to embrace and be embraced
himself, until all three were honrse with
their questions and outcries and congrato-

lations.
On thelr journey home throngh the

woods Alleyne learnt thelr wondrous story:
how, when Sir Nigel eame to hls senses,
he with his fellow-captive had been hur-
ried to the eoast, and conveyed by sea
to thelr captor's castle; how upon the way
they had Dheen taken Ly a Barbary rover,
and how they exchanged thelr lght eap-
tivity for a seat on a galley beneh and
hard labor at the pirate’s oars; how, in the
port at Barbacy, Sir Nigel had slain the
Moorish eaptain, and had swum with Ayl-
ward to a small coaster which they hnd
taken, and so made their way to England
with a rieh cargo to reward them for their
toils.  All this Alleyne listened to, nntil
the dark keep of Twynlam towered ahove
them in the gloaming, and they saw the
red sun lving athwart the rippling Avon.
~o need to speak of the glad hearts at
Twynham Castle that uizht, nor of the
rich offerings from out that Moorish earge
which found their way to the clapel of
Father Christopher.

Sir Nilgzel Loring lived for many years,
full of honor and laden wwith every hless-
ing. He rode no more fo the wars, hnt he
found his war to every jousting within
thirty mifes: and the Hampshire yvouth
troasured It as the highest honor when a
word of praise fell from lhim as to their
management of their horses, or thelr
breaking of their lances. So he lived and
so he died, the most revered and the hap-
plest man in all his native shire,

For Sir Alleyne Edrieson and for his
heantiful bride the future had alse nnusht
hmt what s good. Twiee he fought in
France, and came hack each time laden
with homors. A hizh place at court was
siven to him, aml he spent many years at
Windsor under the second Richard and the
fonrth Henry— where he recoived the
honor of the Garter, and won the name of
heing o hrave soldier, a true-hearted gen-
tleman, and a great lover aml patron of
every art and sclence which refines or cu-
nobles life.

As to Johm. bhe tork nnto himself a vil-
tage  maid and  settled  in Lynidhurest,
where his five thousand crowns made him
the rlelest frauklin for many miles arounil.
For iany rears he drapk hls ale every
night at the *Pied Merlin,”” which was
now kept by his friend Aylward, who had

committed his plunder. The strong men
and the howmen of the country ronnd
used tg drop in thers of an eveninz to
wrestle a fall with Johin or to shoot 2
ronnd with Aslward, but, theuzh a silver
<hilling was to he the prize of the victory,
it has never been reparted that any man
earned much money in that fashion. So
ther lived, these mer, in their own, Inuty,
che~ry fashion—rude and rough, but hon-
est, kindly and true.  Let us thank God if
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we Lave outzrown their vices. TLet ns

pray to Ged that we may ever hold their!

virtues.

THE END. |
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